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CHAPTER Xl

Haying Time.
VERYRODY in Riverboro, Edge-
wood, Millken's Milis, Spruce
Swamp, Duck Pond and Mod-
erntlon wias “haying.” There
wis a perfect freney of aying, for It
wis the Monday after the Fourth, the

precise date In July when the Maine MEB he would not have l-mhltlami‘

farmer sald goodby to repose and
“hayed” desperately and unceasiogly
untll every spedr of green fon bis sec-
tlon was mowed down and safely un-
der cover.

If & wan hod gra<s of Lis own he
cut It and If e bad nowe be nssisted
In cutting that of some other man, for
“to bay,” although an unconventional
verb, was, aud still Is, n very active
one and In common circolation, al-
though not used by the grammarians.

Whatever your trade and whatever
your profession, It counted as naught
In good weather. The fish man stop-
ped selling fish, the meat man ceased
to bring meat, the cobbler as well as
the judge forsook the bench, and even
the doctor muade fewer visits than
usual. The wage for work In the hay-
fields was a high one, and every man,
boy and horse In a village was pressed
into service

When Ivory Boynton had finlshed
with his own small crop he commonly
went at once to Lawyer Wilson, who
had the largest acreage of hay land in
the township.  Ivory was nlways In
great demand, for he was a mighty
worker in the field nnd o very mant at
“pitching,” belng able 1o pick up a
falr snized bayeock at one stroke of
the fork and fing it on to the cart as
if it were a fenther,

Tawyer Wilson always took a hand
himself If slgns of rain appeared, and
Mark oceasioually visited the scene of
netion when a crowd In the fell made

n genernl jJollifiention or when there |

was nn Impending thonderstorm
In sich cnses even women nnd girls
Jolned the workery and all hands bent

together to the task of getting a load
into the barn and covering the rest.

Deacon Baxter -was wont to call
Mark Wiison n “worthless, whey faced,
Hly handed whelp,” but the descrip-
tion, though pleturesqgue, was decided-
1y exaggernted. Mork Jdisliked manval
labor; buot, having lmbibed enough
knowledge of law in his father's offive
to be an excellent clerk, he much pre-
ferred travellng about, settling the de-
tails of small cases, collecting rents
and bad bills, to auy form of work on
a farm, This sort of life, on stage
cofiches und rallway traions or on long
driving trips with his own fast “teot-
ter,” solted his sdventuroos  disposi-
tion and gave bim 4 sense of fmpor-
tunce that was very necessary to his
peace of mind. He was not especially
fotimate with Ivory Boynten, who
studied law with bis fatber doriog all
vacations and in every savallnble hour
of lelsure during terw time, ns did
muny another youug New England
schoolmaster,

Mark's father's pralse of Ivory's
legal ablllty was a little too warm to
please his son, as was the commenda-
tion of one of the county court judges
on Ivory's preparation of & brief In a
certain  cnse In the Wilsou office.
Ivory bnd drawn it up at Mr. Wilson's
request merely to show how far he un-
derstood the books and cises be was
studying, and he had no idea that it
differed ln uny way from the work of
any other student, All the same,
Mark's own effurts In a like direction
had vever recelved any specinl men- |
tion.
¢ Wheo be was in the hayfeld he also
kept ns far as possible from Ivory, be
ciuse there, too, he felt a superiority
that made Blim for the wowent a trifle
discopeerted. It was o particular
pleasyre for bhim to see Ivory plunge
hils fork deep luto the heart of a bay-
cock, take o firm grasp of the handle,
thrust forward his foot to steady him.
self and then ralwe the great fragrant
heap slowly nud swing It up to the
walting bhay cart ainld the applause of
the crowd

Rodman would be there, too, helping
the man on top of the load nnd getting
pearly burled each time as the mass
descended upon him, but doing his
slender host to distribute and tread It
down properly, while his youug beart
glowed will pride st Cousiu Ivory's
Prowess.

Independence day had passed, with
its ususl guyeties for the yYouug peo-
ple, in none of which the Baster fam-
fly bad jolnad, sod pow, ut 11 o'¢lock
on this burning July morning, Walt
still was driving the old ware past the

_-W'Ilmn Tarm on her way to the river

*1 will not bear it~

fleld.

I Her father was working there, to-
gether with the two hired men whom |
he ook on for n fortulght during the
helght of the season, If mowing, rak-
ing, pitching aud carting of the pre
clons crop could only bave been dope

‘at odd times during the year or at

the month of July by paying out mon-
ey for labor, But nature was inexors- |
ble in the ripening of bay, and O |
Foxy was obliged to suceumb to the
inevitable.

Waltstill had o basket packed with
luncheon for three sod n great demi-
John of cool gluger tea under the wag-
on seat.  Other farmers sometimes
served hard c¢ider or rum, but ber fa-
ther's principles were dead agaiost
| this riotous extravagance. Temperance,
in any and all directions, was cheap,
and the deacon wius a very temperate |
man, Suve In language, |

The fields on both sides of the road
were full of haymakers, and every-
where there was bustle and  stir.
There would be three or four men—oue
leading, the others followhg—slowly
swinging thelr way through a nohlal
plece of grass, aud the smell of the |

,mown fields In the sunshine was |
sweeter thun honey in the comb,

| There were patches of black eyed
Susans in the mendows here and there, |
while piok and white bardback grew |
by the road, with day lilles and blos- |
soming milkweed. The bobolinks were |
fluting from every tree. Thers were
thrushes in the aider bushes and orl-
oles In the tops of the elms, and Wait- |
£till's heart overflowed with joy at be- |
Ing in such a world of midsummer
benuty, though life during the great
heat and Incessant work of hayiog
time was a little more rigorous than
usvial,

The extra food needed for the hired

, men plways kept ber fat®er In o state

of mind closely resembling Insanity.
Coming downstalrs to cook breakfast,
she would find the roffee or ten meas-
ured out for the pot. The Increased
consumption of milk augered him be-
youd words, because |t lessened the
supply of butter for sale.

Everything that could be wade with
buttermilk wos ordersd so to be done,
and nothing but water could be used
in mixing the raised bresd. The cory.
cake must never have an egg: the ple
crust must be shortened only with lard
or with o mixture of beef fat and drip-
ping. and so on, and so on, eternally.

When the girls were respectively sev- |
enteen and thirteen, Waltstill had beg- |
ged a small plot of ground for them
1o use as they lked, aml beginning at
thut thwe, they bad gruoduslly made a
little garden, with o conple of fralt
trees and a thicket of rsl, white pod
black curmnts, raspberry and black-
berry bushes

For several summers now they had
sold enough of their own frait to buy
a piir of shoes or gloves, o searf or a
hint, but even this tiny Income was be- |
gluning to be mennesd.  The descon
positively sufMersd as Lie looked at that
odd corner of earth, not any bigger
than his barn foor, nd saw what his
girls  had done with no tools but L
spade and a hoe and no help bt thele
own bhands. He bad no lelsure (so he
growled) to cultivate amd  fertiline

ground for small frults snd ne money
to pay & man te du It, yet bere was
food grown under bis very ese and 16
did not belong te him!

The girls worked In thelr garden
chiefly at sunrise In spring and early
summer or after supper o the even
fng. Al the sume. Waltstill bad been |
told by ber fatber the dny before that
she was not ewly wing groood, but
time that belonged to him, and that be
should expect bher to provide “ple 6l
ing" out of ber gurlea pateh during
baytong to belp satisfy the ravenous
appetites of that couple of “great,
gorming, greedy lubbers” that be was |
hirlng thls year. He hod stopped the |
peeling of potatues befure bolllng be
chuse he disapproved of the thickness |
of the parings B found lu the pig's |
poll, and he steod over Patty ot ber
work in the kiwben untl) Waltstill was
o dnlly fear of 8 tempust of some sort. |

Comlog tn from the shed one worn:
ing she met her futher Just Msulng
from the kitchen where Patty was
stunding Mke n young Fury u front of
the siuk. “Father's been spylog st the |
egesbells 1 settled the colfes with sud
sald 1'd wo business o lcave so much
good lo the shell when | broke nn egg |
-_I will pot bear it He makes me feel
fulrly wurderous:  You'd better oot I|

| white musiin

leave me alene with him when I'm ke

this Oh, | gnow that I'm wicked, but
Isn't be wicked too and who was wick-
ed firse ™

Patty's heart bhad been set on earn:
ing and seving envugh penales for 8
resas, And every day ren-
dered the prospect more Hncerlain.

Waltstiil's patience was flagging a
trifle, too, under the stress of the bot
days aond tLe still botter, breathless
nights. The susplcion crossed her mind

pow and thea that ber fatber's miser-
liness lm} fits oi ﬁm‘ri? might be

ecaused by a wental malady over which
be now had litle or no control, hav-
Ing vever mastered himself in all bhis
lite. Her pswer of endurance would
be greater, ahe thought, If only she
could be certain that this theory was
true, though ber slavery would be Just
as galling.

It would be so easy for her to go
away apd enrn a living, She who had
never had o day of fliness In ber life:
she who counid sew, knit, spin, weave
and cook. She could make enough
movey In Blddeford or Portsmouth to
support hersglf and Patty, too, until
the proper work was found for both.

But there would be & truly terrible
conflict of wills, and such flerce ar

| migument of ber unfilial conduct. such

bitter and caustlc argument from her
father, such disapproval from the par.
son and the nelghbors, that her very
soul sbrapk from the prospect. [If she
could go alone and have no responsibil-
ity over Patty’s future, that would be
a lttle more possible, but she must
think wisely for two.

And bhow could she lesve Ivory
when there might perlmps come 8 crl
sis In his life where she could De use
ful to bim? How could sbe cur her
self off from those Sundays in the
cholr, those dear, fugitive glimpmes of
bim 1o the rvad or at prayer meeting?

were ounly sips of happiness,
where ber thirsty beart yearned for
long. deep drafis, but they were lm-
measurably better than nothing

Freedom from ber fatbher's beavy
yoke—freedom to work and read and
slng and study and grow —oh, how she
louged for this! But at what a cost
would she gain It If she had to harbor
the gulity counscience of an undutiful
aud rebellious daughter spd at the
same thwe cut bersell off from the
sight of the one belng abe loved best
fu all the worid!

Bhe felt druwn toward Ivory's moth-
er todny. Three weeks bad passed
since ber talk with lvery o the
churchyard, but there had been no pos
uibility of an hour's escape from bome
Bhe was m liberty this afternoon—
relatively at liberty, for, aithongh her
work, 08 usunl, was lakd out for ber, It
counld be made up momehow or other
before nightfall.  She couid drive over
to the Ruyntone' place. hMtch her hurse
in the wisds nenr the house. make her
vigit, yet e in pdenty of time te go up
to the river feld nnd bring her father
bume to By eer

Patty wis over at Mrs Abel Day's
learning n vew crochet stiteh gnd help
fug her to sture a log cabin quilt
Ivory nud Rodwnn she knew were
Both away I the Wilson bnyfieid  No
time would ever be more favernble
S0, Insgend of driving up Town House
bl when she returnsd to the village
sbe kept on over the bridge

(To be Coatinued)

John Bright on Peace.

John Pright's sublime fgure of the
Angel of Death has passed into &
commonplace of journpliam, and
the splendid passage aoff his other
speech against the Crbnmsan war s
almost equally well kpown from the
opening words: “L am not, nor did
L aver pretond to bw, & statesman,”
to the peremtion: “&nd, even If I
were alone, If my wolee were the
solitary ooe ralsed amid the din of
srms and the elamors of & venal
press, I ghould have *he consolailon

(1 have tonight—and which I trust

will % mine to the last moment of
my exlstence——the priceless consols-
tion that I have mever ultered one
word that could promote the squans
dering of my country’s treasure oF
the splilog of one slugle drop of my
country's blood.™

When you fall to wind up your thme
plece there ls po use (o swear uext
moming Uke s plrate when you dis
cover that It Lbas served as one of the
allent watches of the ulght.—New
Orleans States

. <A inh
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! anpouncement of Edwin P the welfare of his native State, and as
M w, of Somerset, Ky, as a can (;ororniar will glve to its peopls a
| didate for the Republican nomination elean, sMeient and businesslike admin-
|for Goyerpor, has met with thg most jstration e iRewmg
enthuslastic Foception among Repub  Becond: He will stand upon, main-

lieans In every section of the State
The sentiment I8 now #0 overwhelm-
ingly for him that It Is belleved by
:un.r that he will not, and should not,
Chave opposiflon,  essoselEs X

'rz;‘ﬂ. v-*n}popularlly of Mr. Mor
row among Republicans springs from
| MARY Bouftés, and ls In every way
fully deserved In the first place, he
'comes from a lne of old time Repub-
lileans—men who fought for and made
Ilh. party In Kentucky. His father,
Colonel T Z Morrow, was a Unilon
soldler, and one of that small but won
| derful body of men who orfintzed the
| Republican party In Kentucky, and
| was one of the few men who stumped
the eatire state for Abraham Lincoln
He 1s & nephew of the late Senator,
W. 0. Bradley, the greatest of ull
Southern Hepublicans, and (t |s sald
by those who know him best that Ed
| Morrow Is & chip off the old block and
will preserve the best traditions of his
blood. His friends give reasons by
the hundred in support of his candi-
dacy and demonstrating that he is the
right man and the most available can-
didate to lead Ma party to victory in
November. Among others, the follow-
Ing may be noted

First: He Is in every way splendidly
qualified to NIl with distinetion the
high position to which he aspires e
is & lawyer of recognized abllity, thor.
oughly grounded Im the knowledge of
constitutional law and lmitations,
fully conversant with the various d»
partments of the Siate Government
and bhas for years been a deep student
of all legislative questions. He s a
young man— (mbued with the spirit of
progress, flled with enthusiaam for

HON. ED%N‘_ P. MORROW
Candidate for Regpublican Nomination for

e—— The —
Scrap Book

Julist Got the Light.

At n small senport town a star ae
trems of the third magultude appesred
as Juliet.

“1 emnnot do justice to mymelf,” she
sald to the manager, “If | do not have
a limelight thrown on mwe when | ap
pear at the balcony.”

“We aln't gt po

Imellght, miss,
but | think we
ooild get you a
ship's hloe Hghe,*
replied the oblig.
Ing minnnger, and
o this the lady
nErsed.

The Ind who
went to the shop
to buy the blue
Nght brought
hanck a wignal
rocket, which
was given to him
by mistake, The
promjertook the
kot In good
falth.

Romea — 1l
Jentn At scars
who never felt a
wuonnd,

(Jullet appenrs,
Prompter  lights
A match)

“Hutsoft! What
Hght

{lfvlli??'_'_ -y
(This wan the

mateh lighting

the fuse.)

) "Ar!no. falr

sun ™ i

THE ROCKET DD NisR. T D@ sun, or,

taln and defond the platform of the
Republican party made (n the Lexing-
ton Convention, and If elected will

W g Ao Ramgp every, pledee

He has uever been offepsively allied
with & action, has the good will
and a widespread popularity with for.
mer Progressives, and will poll the full
vote of his party. P

Third: The Wmountains, The Glbral-
tar of Republicanism, desire his nomi-
pation, and are vigorously demanding
that the tremendous vote given by the
Eleventh District entities thelr Favor
ite Bon to this honor, and they will, if
he 18 nominated, show thelr spirit and
appreclation by rolling up from the
“hills and hollows" the most oaver
whelming majority ever given the
party.

Fourth: As a campalgner ha has no
equal In Kentucky, having been upon
the firing line since he was sixteen
years of age and In every State
and Natlonal campalgn has spoken
throughout the entire State for his
party. When he takes the stump this
year he will arousa the oldtime »n.
thusiasm, demonstrate the fallure of
Democratic State and National sdmin-
istrations, and let the boys in the
trenches know that victery Is In wight

Fifth: He has more Democratic
friends than any Republican in the
State, and they will find It an easy

—_—

matter to vote for the man they really |
like and admire. Above every other |

consideration, his friends believe that
he s the one man who can carry his
party to success and “bring home the

barcon,” adv,

WORST CENSOR IN HRISTORY |
|
Sir Roger L'Estrange In 1863 Sup- |
presasd All Criticlema of the
British Government.
The severest press censor of which
English history bears record was Sir
Roger L'Estrange. This worthy was

| appointed to the post in 1663 and he |

threw himself whole beartedly into his
dutles. According to C. B. Roylance
Kent, "Be suggested that the number
of master printers fn London be re- |
duced from sixty to twenty, that print- |
ing offices be subject to Inapection
and have no back doors; saand that in
addition to the ordinary treasonahble |
and seditious publications eulprits con-
victed of small Infractions of the law
be condemned ‘to wear some visible
badge or mark of Ignominy, as a hal-
ter Instead of a hatband, one stock-
{ng blue and another red, & blue bon-
net with a rod letter T or § upon It."*

But L'Estrange went farther. He
was opposed to newspapers altugether,
because the reading of them “makes
the multitude too familiar with the
actions and counsels af thelr superi
ors, too pragmatical and ecensorious,
and gives them not only an iteh, but
& kind of right and lcenss, to be
meddling with the governmeat”™ All
pewspaper critivisms on the govern-
ment were rigorously suppressed dur
ing L'Estrange’s ceasorship. Indeed,
he succeeded so effectively In mus-
eling the press that “his majesty sald
several Umes he wondered how It
could be dune.”

TOOK HOYT AT HIS WORD

Invited Guests of Theatrical Man, In
Stage Parlance, Were Thers |
“for & Run"

It was the habit of Charlea H. Hoyt,
the dramatist, (0 invite almost every-
body he met to come up and spend a
few weeks with him at his summer |
bhome In New Hampshire. |

“Come up and stay & coupls of
weeks with we.,” he would say, when
he bad talked for a few moments.
“Glad to have you. | seed company
up there.”

Ome night Hoyt, Ben Dasher, W. H.
Currle, Prank McKes und several oth.
er house guests of Hoyt's were sit-
tipg on the vergudy of toyt's gummer

Bouse walting for dinnef.  The traln
had Just arrived and they saw an old
farmer and his wife coming up the
path

“Who are fHey™ ssked Hoyt *“I
never saw them befors "™ I

“The dickens you didn't,” replied
Currle. “That is that old yap and his |
wife you talked to over at Springfield
and invited to visit you.™

“Oh, well,” said Hoyt, “maybe they '
nre just coming in to dinner. They
will take the night train back.”

Then he looked again and saw the
hired man behind the farmer and his
wife and wheeling a bilg truuk on a
wheelbarrow |

“No, by George!” shouted Hoyt,
“they mre here for a run'”

And they stayed a month,

Fighting Dust With Dust,

About the hardest problem to be
found in coal mines s the danger
ous dust produced by the ton every
day aund scatlered over miles of road-
way and workings, the removal of
which by vacuum or other means ls
pext to impossible,

The best preventive thus far seems
to be that of fghting dust with dust |
Sprinkling has been tried to keep the
air free from Inflammable dust miz-
ture.  Salt has been soattered over
the floors to gather molsture, and
prevent dust from rising. The du.l”
bas been cleared from parts of the |
mine to form barriers, over which the |
flames from a dust explosion |8 mot |
likely to pass. Now, however, the best |
results seem to come from the seatter- |
ing of stone snd clay dust over the
coal dust throughout the mine. This
makes the coal dust nonexplosive, and
sections treated with the poninfam-
mable dusts form better barriers
sgainst an explosive than the old dust-
lesn barriors —Jumes H. Collins in the
Saturday Evening Post

Distance Lends Enchantment,
It Is well to live far away from your |
relatives so you can brag sbout them. |
~—Atohisou Globe.

|

Satisfaction Is Dangercus.
It's good to be gratifled. but dan
gorous to be satisfied —Sheldon.

Dally Optimistic Thought,
. The lght was ntv:n for all

[ YATe you beoking for anything?

- hps —ewa  _Futher, the rock.
| ot 441 rise with o tereific hiss. Jullet
| wan knovked off the baleony, the fy
borders were st on fire, and the the
! an .ﬂllf with g pyiphurous
smoke, while the audlende, which W
| fortunately a stnall one, made a stam.
pede to the doors

Since then “Romeo and Jullet” has
[ always Dbeen looked upon In that town
As a dramntle work that could not be
witnessed without personal danger.—

London Express. .
Need. i

An earth neads night wherein to And the
(L ]
That bLrings froun
WUTF e A
| Bo sarth neels sorrow, that our hearts
may ses
| Bensath lUfe's fivt love's oalm slernity.
—~Arthur Wallace Peach.

strife and tll & giad

They Were Miseed.

1 bad once an awusing glimpse of
Edward Hale and bis sumerous off-
spring. | was at the Redwood library
iINewport: sud beard the tramp of
| many feet and sappossd It an excur-
| wlon party; then bis cheery voloe. They
had stopped on thelr way from Block
Inland to the Narragansett reglon,
where they lved. | slowed them a few
things, und presently they streaned
out sgnin.  Golng towend the dour, 1
met the vlder girl returning aod look-
Ing for something, as if sbe bad drop-
ped 8 glove or o bandkerchiof, 1 sakl,
EBhe
suld, smlllug sliyly, “For a palr of
twinse” It was even s [lale, eount-
g up his party on the stdewnlk, i
ed nothing but a pair of twins and
sent ber buck to Bod themn ln some cor.
wer. — “Thomas Wentworth Higgin-
son,” by Mary Thaeter Higginson

Startied the Tailor.

A Loudon tallor was opce ssensuring
Dr. P'urker. who had a gualut sense of
humor, for ap overcoat, when sudden-
Iy the detor broke forth lu bis oeowt
sepulchral vole

“Cun you umasiee the lgeable?™

The assistant looked wp and saw that
the dovtor was extreiely grave e
anld

“I bwg your pardon, sir”

The doctor rabsed both his hands with
a gromd upward sweep amld sald;

“Can you mwasure the lneMable? Cnn
You comjpevinemd the Infnite ™

"We'll make you a nhe coat, sir,” re-
tarned the puazied assistant. Tapplog
the doctor's shin, he sald;

“That's about the length, sie”™

“Looger!" ejnculated the doctor in
determlne] tomes,

“There, wir?

“Longer! thundered the great man,

The tallor remonsirated. As a tech
odeal professional hie could glve poluts
on talloring te any preacher that evee
wore a head

“If you have It any longer you won't
be able to wialk,” he remarked con
clusively

The doctor looked on hlm comjas-
slonately and, onee more extonding his
nrms toward the skies, sald contiden-
tally:

“I don’t want to walk; I want to
sonr!™

Preserved Snow.

It was In the smoke of the Nmited,
and the New England Yankee wias
talking of Joe Kunowles, the Boston
BPtlst who took 1o the woods without
foodd or elothing und lived there for
Mome weeks by way of proving that na
fure Is an adequate provider. The man
from the Soo was skeptical. “Well,"
sald he, “maybe be might do that o
Malne, but out hers, where we have

| wonther, he never could have dons It

Why, man, I've seen good slelghing
DUt hers In Angust.™

The Pine Tree man pever biinked,
but repiled: “Nothing wonderful about
that. Why, up 'n Farmington (Me)
way, whore Joe and | come from, they
never think of usiug the snow until
It's twa yonrs old "~ Bverybody's Mag-

ol azine

throug
opder  windoy
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